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with him, him lie straightway banished from his
kingdom. And as time went on, he grew worse
and worse, for dissatisfaction and satiety came over
him, and the only refuge open to him from their
torture lay in drowning reflection by still more
abominable orgies.

Then it happened that one day he went a-hunting.
And the ardour of the chase drew him far out of
his way, so that when the sun fell, he was deep
in the forest, far from his palace. And while he
was considering where he should pass the night,
he came upon the hut of an aged hermit. So leav-
ing his followers in the forest, he remained in the
hut of that hospitable hermit for the night. And
after making his supper on roots and fruits, he lay
down to sleep on a bed of leaves and Kusha grass.

And in his sleep he had a vision. He thought
he found himself on the bank of a great river, lit
up by the sun where he stood, but emerging from
black darkness, and running into it again in a
circle. And he held in his hand a seed. And
digging a hole, he planted that seed, and watered
it from the river, and it became a shoot, and grew
rapidly into a tall tree. And the tree put forth
leaves, and blossoms, and at last a single fruit.
And the fruit grew larger and larger, till it was